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THE GROUP PHOTO 




Ah, yeah, a more evil gang of pure misfits you will never find anywher 

(But they're so cute!) 



Deja vu 



Welcome to the first installment of "The Illogical Cafe of 
Thunderous Chaos". 

I hope there will be other episodes. It's a good thing I 
found some closure for the Whizperz Saga, otherwise I 
could not have been able to move on to this project. 

It is much easier dealing with Minecraft Rigs in Blender 
v249b. The difference is like night and day compared 
to working with the Soldier Rigs from the Blender Game- 
Kit CD. 

Unless otherwise stated, all textures and models are of 
my own creation and design. If you want to play around 
in such a world, look into Mojang_DB's Minecraft models. 

You will notice there is some difference between the 
original textures and my own. What I did was create 
original designs using SkinEdit, resized to 512x1024. 

Below the neck the resolutiion will be blurry, this adds 
a softness to the lower body, since the MC models are 
square and flat. The head was redone at a higher 
resolution. 

I experimented with bump-mapping the MC models, 
but I did not like the results. The same went with bumo- 
mapping the sets. I will have to pick and choose care- 
fully. I think ships are better-looking bumped in Blender. 

As for future episodes, we'lll see. I have new sets, 
and some ideas standing by. And believe me when I 
say this is a faster and less troublesome process. 
Special thanks to The Blender Foundation. They have 
nothing to do with this project so don't bother them 
with any questions. 



N.Torres, July 2015. 

"Tame that madman? You should be the one brave 
enough to grab that animal by the ears. Your idea! 
Wonderful! I have found the perfect job for you!" 



-- Cousin of Shakespeare 
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About the project: 



This project has its roots in the Whizperz Saga but both world are far apart and bear no 
resemblance, either story-wise or visually. I first worked with MojangDB's MC-Rig when 
making the short video called "Gull's Feud." 

All modeling, writing, and photography, animation, design, computer work, etc, were done by 
myself in 2015. 

Any errors are my own, as I was working alone. 

I highly recommend this computer approach to comic-creation, that is, using Minecraft 
character-inspired designs, creating your own sets, and objects. The MC models are easy to 
manipulate. You can also use the other models in Mojang DB's Blender file. 

As always, I must discourage everyone from using Blender 3D, it is not user friendly, and is an in- 
house program that has become publicly popular for many reasons. If you can find a better 3D 
program do so. "Cafe" was created using version 249b, which is complicated enough. If you want 
to go higher, hey, it's your sanity. But really. Someone should create a trimmed down version of 
this old blender that does not have all the bells and whistles. They should simplify the whole 
process. 



Note: I'm including the short script for this Big Questions here ... you may notice some 
differences. This because more material was added or revised, as I was creating the pages in 
Gimp. 

CAFE-OF-CHAOS-Ep. 1-THE BIG QUESTIONS 

Script by N. Torres 
Copyright (c) 2015 
All Rights Reserved 

NOTE: Anything in brackets was an alternate idea, or a change that went by the 
wayside . This script was originally intended to be made into an animated short) 

(the kitchen door opens and Rikers enters faces to address four men sitting at 
tables wearing squarish military-like futuristic uniforms . Rikers is the only man 
whose face we can see. Callwell's suit has white and pink overtones; [yes, it's a 
she.] Bolson has black and yellow. Blast has black and green and red. Rager has a 
purple, bumpy, mysterious uniform) 

1. RIKERS: Okay we all know that we do this every month. I know we do it once a 
month and you also know we do it once a month. Nevertheless we still have to do it 
again as long as we want to stay employed. You soldiers are getting paid to be here 
no matter what the job turns out to be. So let's not make this difficult. Right. I 
have in my hand several blank pieces of paper as usual. Today, yet again is Feel 
Box Day. So I want you to write down all of your itsy-bitsy teenie-weenie feelings 
whatever comes into your minds. Let's not have what we had the last time we did 
this . No repeat of that old nonsense got it? The people who hired us want to know 
how we're getting along. They also want to know if we have any suggestions on how 
to make this a better living environment. So the Feel Good Box has now also become 
ah suggestions box. Fill one side of these pages with your thoughts. You don't have 
to fill in the opposite side. If you need to write on the opposite side please feel 
free to write on that side. This will not be frowned upon. But understand you are 
not obligated to write on the second side okay? Yes Call-well? 

2. CALLWELL: How many ways are you going to say the same thing over and over? 

3. RIKERS: Listen they didn't hire me because I'm a great public speaker. They 
hired me because I'm satisfactory at communicating exactly what needs to be said 
even if I have to say it several times and in several different ways okay? 

4. CALLWELL: Did they also hire you to bore everyone to death? 

5. RIKERS: All right enough of that. 

6. CALLWELL: Shall I write that down that you're like boring beyond belief? 

7. RIKERS: Write whatever the hell you want. Just don't bug me anymore. 

8. CALLWELL: (pointing to Bolson) What's wrong with Bolson? 

9. BOLSON: Bolson is busy he's trying to finish a jigsaw puzzle. 

10. CALLWELL: I have been watching this dunce for some time. He's been staring at 
that puzzle for way too long. 

11. BOLSON: At least this dunce minds his own business. 



12. CALLWELL: He's becoming anti-social too. 

13. RIKERS : (to Blast who is raising his hand) Yes what do you have to say Blast? 

14. BLAST: What's wrong with the kitchen help? 

15. RIKERS: [Meaning?] Wrong? What do you mean? 

16. BLAST: That damn robot hasn't moved an inch and I've had to climb over that 
locked service door several times to grab a meal . 

17. RIKERS: The Kitchen Bot is broken? 

18. RAGER: Yeah it's broken! Where the hell have you been? 

19. RIKERS: Why wasn't I informed? 

20. BLAST: We're informing you now! 

21. RIKERS: Fine! I'm informed! I'll notify the bosses and we'll get someone down 
here to fix the stupid thing. 

22. RAGER: It's not stupid. 

23. RIKERS: What's that you say? 

24. RAGER: That Kitch-Bot is smarter than you think. 

25. RIKERS: I don't give a damn if it can do algebra while standing on its head and 
juggling three basketballs. Let's move on shall we? Dammit I didn't think this was 
going to turn into a town meeting. I would have called the press. 

26. CALLWELL: There's no need for sarcasm. 

27. RIKERS: (pause) All right. Bolson here's your blank. 

28. BOLSON: Thank you very much. 

29. RIKERS: Callwell . Your blank. 

30. CALLWELL: The toilet is acting up. 

31 . RIKERS : You could have easily sent me an email . 

32. CALLWELL: I suspect you're the type that ignores emails. 

33. RIKERS: Now why the hell would I do that? 

34. CALLWELL: I have never seen you reading. 

35 . RIKERS : (And what the hell does that have to do with anything? About as much as 
it has to do with the price of compact make-up kits at a leper colony which is 
absolutely nothing. 

36. RAGER: He doesn't strike me as a reader either. Never seen him with a book in 
his hands . Man do you even know how to read? 

37. RIKERS: How could I get a job like this if I don't know how to read? 



38. BLAST: Nepotism? 

39. RIKERS : Nepo? - what the -- go screw yourself! Blast take this stupid blank. 

40. BLAST: In-animate objects are not referred to as stupid since they neither have 
life nor are in and of themselves lacking intelligence . 

41. RIKERS: Take this retarded piece of unintelligent paper and write something 
intelligent on it. 

42. BLAST: Heh. The great communicator. 

43. RIKERS: Rager. Your blank. 

(Rager pounds on the table with his fists) 

44. BLAST: He was banging on the table before you came in! I'm gonna nail that son- 
of-a-bitch to the ceiling and I'm gonna nail him up good so he cannot get down! 
Mark my words ! 

(another pounding) 

45. RIKERS: Please stop that. 

46. RAGER: You have to ask nice. 

47. RIKERS: I did ask you nicely. 

48. RAGER: Nicer than that. 

49. RIKERS: I have better things to do than this. You guys know what you have to 
do. 

50. RAGER: (What is it you do when you go behind those doors? 

51. RIKERS: That is classified. 

52. RAGER: You know what we're here in this place for and what we are supposed to 
do. Tell me before I am ah hundred years old. 

53. RIKERS: You know I cannot tell you anything about my job. 

54. CALLWELL: Hey come on do you want to go to your grave and all anyone knows 
about you is that you are boring. 

55 . RIKERS : I ' 11 be back in an hour to pick up your reports . 

56. RAGER: We heard someone screaming yeah! Like you are in there torturing 
someone ! 

57. RIKERS: Like I said. One hour, 
(he leaves the kitchen) 

(Callwell rises and goes to Bolson's table where he is still staring down at the 
jigsaw puzzle) 

58. CALLWELL: What's the fascination? A child could figure that out in less than 



five minutes . 

59. BOLSON: The problem is that there's only one piece left and I cannot bring 
myself to put it in. 

60. CALLWELL: What kind of idiot are you? 

61. BOLSON: I'm thinking of scrambling it up again so I can start the puzzle over. 

62. CALLWELL: It's a no-brainer there are only what thirty pieces in the entire 
puzzle ! 

63. BOLSON: You don't understand it's the only puzzle we have! If I finish it the 
mystery is over! And I've got nothing! Nothing! 

(Rager pounds on the table) 

64. BLAST: That does it! You are deceased! 

65. RAGER: Drink yourself into a cemetery! 

(Blast throws a table at Rager who is hit then in return kicks a table at Blast 
then Rager leaps upon Blast and they start to fight!) 

66. CALLWELL: (You're driving me crazy you in-human gerbil ! 
(Callwell swipes at the jigsaw sending all the pieces to the floor) 

67. BOLSON: You snow-sliding tree-climbing tom-boy days-over bitch! 
(Bolson leaps upon Callwell and they also start to fight!) 

68. CALLWELL: Hey everyone look he's in love with me! I'll slap you silly with my 
maternal instincts you seven-year-old wannabe ! 

(Rikers enters the cafeteria) 

69. RIKERS: (holds up blank paper) What the heck is going on? Okay you know what? 
We can do this another day! Good thing you're wearing those protective suits 
otherwise it would be hospital ambulances for all of you! 

(turns and leaves as the four men continue fighting) 

THE END. 

-k -k -k 



SOME PRELIMANRY BLENDER TESTS 
(or the reason why I decided on little or no shading, 
or, why can't I ever get the hang of it?) 




The KitchBot gets a food tray from Garden2 on the right. 
Gardenl is on then left. 



Early Rikers head told me it needed to be better. 




Bump-mapped Rikers face was too distracting for me, 
and looked odd under various lighting. 



The Kitch-Bot delivers during the video animation test. 




A Food Tray model and its accompanying Consolidated Texture. 




Strange, doesn't this piece belong to something? 




Ah, yes, that's it. 

Note: I am not endorsing Nike. 
That's a selfie of my foot on a NYC bus. 



Future Possibilities 
THE FACILITY'S ALIEN PET 




Butt-ugly but his mother loved him anyway. Then she died. 



And don't forget the lamest advice ever conceived; 
it's sad to say I'm the one who thought it up. 
It is sure to truly piss people off, 
maybe even start World War III. 




You've Got To Feel 
Good To Feel Better 



Damn, lame positive-thinking really makes one angry! 



End 



